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Oklahoma nt) testified this afternoon
of having introduced Mra. Bond to
Hi nalnr Oora .it tin- Bkll nn In. I. in
January, i i :i. Mi Rond Immedlati
ly broaohad Mia subject nf n place for
her huiband, and Benator McMecbau
mill Senator flow answered:

"i iDii lorry but I di '( nna that i

run iki anything for vmi hueband."
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Lin b n Ctardlel was betrothed tn An-gr-

but sin bad gravi miplrloni In
her mind i.k to Lui lon'i fldi lit' sin
gogpectcd tinii hit feeling for Claud
Ine, thi link Lady, ri not i I

ae ihiv ihould have beer in view of
hln relatione In her, hi Ii a is there-
fore Lui Ii n ' '.. dlepi I In i

geOuhts,

Now, In th- - Rue st. Honor Iliad a
quiet peaceful Ittli ilea lei in antique
named Phlllppl Dundldli'l, and by
promising htm .i ritrii t muff box
which Would complete a collection ho
hud been making fm yeara, ns a bribe,
Lui len got 1i,r coaaanl i" posing aa
another Mi Dondidler, s Parialan
Hf.. Brummel. Bvcrj woman klaaed
by Ihli (euUr.man wnh Inatantl) re
(archil hi fnninui beaiuL)'.

Angi o him hi 1. il i bat tin ii .' l urn
dull, i wua reaponalhle fm Luuten'i
fllrtatloni with Claudtae, und Luoton
had refuaod 1" Introdui lui to Don
dldier ! In that ha Wan tint

op Miliary Com 11 it

Mt: hid brr-- In the Art .eigire
i. i" fore really

noticed h'r. nud MM bet
luietl) siting uaa earner, aimoet
.met behind her easel, bar eyei mther

n the can VMI or en the pose. i.ej hid
lee 11 bet ".'. r lltpflilig " 1.' I n oiti-In- t

hurry out t.. lune ll at pobn at
our common table, he the Rrat tun
back, and then hail seen her bide
henelf In thi back row .'01 ihe after-- n

it aaa her ugdlrhag Induitry,
" mil of place In so Bwfl a

that first called my attention. The
lea-- : dtitrable poll In ail thl loota
gli iyi leianed to be hers rbe oihrr

ideate, on the asomingji thai 1

poed the mod.!, buttled around le-l- c

t g advantageoui locattona where
tig hln and ihaduwi would be atrong

st when ill w.re arranged he
iiid slip lutn the nee net available

ipi'V eiiaik her chltr-le- gl on lhi
loor, and uncotnptalttingly let to

I ink occasion aftei as- - bad bean
.!- -. sc. dm lag ... lis up

her najM on her loek'r. iv p ltn.
pre Ise but One letters It was p ted
on the Blip "Prance! Wtllhlte." Hie
door waa lacked, and 1 tan "t
through in t iketcbea she bad
ranged them ill with Mrttpalou! ei- -

ae lticss. ! Ve n, I qu.-- , i fill
btiuatlon to go over hi r we" i,. Thai gh
1 was only lass monitor, Itl ec
was siiiiieni anoogh to make in) heart
beat for her nat waahM and ragged
Charcoals. Ki.eh boarel si"" U In s
of pa install 'm effort, but the I Ml
lacking thai vital something that pur
lnstrui tor called "life. "

For a neek 1 Watched her in the
life end in thl CMtumi clnsiei. In
each she was the sane ihrlnklng,
Industrlou'i mdtvlduai Tie o'her
iludenli. In the buoyant hop s of
imbltlon, passed her with liar" . n

word. If one of the girls spoke to
her Wui guatdedl'.

One morning, as I wis arranging
the pose tit was of a eavaller with
his gullat 1, 1 wet.t bai k to la . s
Ihe WM sandiiapi rlny hot-- GB!

ticks, ntid naked, "HoW do jou like
tin iiejii trim hires?"

TI1K TTTT,R

A Scene Ft om "The Pink Lady Musical Cam&4 t The Grand Theatre
Next Tuesday. February i7th. Bat inee and Night lerformi:iCL

'' iir in Know, in a i mii; rain Hinniiin .mi i i.ini-finnTi- i rim v..i : s um. n i n. iiimh

pin) tiit' pari u( h ft imiM

mil i Md it wm in iuch a roie thai jn, in The

kci ii In; 'iin n nulu
lion nf every girl ha ca,ine
aaruu Um ehum
up in iin ni,'ii, r ;t tin
uih'ml the di
mIh Mr iii Mi dim i Doiii diet bod
pi UlnOd (' cil In I' 'In hi hi' i. H" it
rotted with to give niui a

in When
Lhi raoi Angidi' .nil.. ,i in ii ...I hoi

and treati her )imm

had treat' d him.
To

had a wife of hln nun a
had boon t"

'. im wai tin' Balvr.
Bn rj hi'dy ri ached t he

ahop innnar or later, and D Ildlei
noi only had in thin ii wai
tin friend of hniihat the Pink
Ldy mih his wife, mid M idaiue linn-
dldier fu.iiiiiK-- bar
love him Into hla m

Then glrla, who had
borni kiHKid by th, Batyr in
in,, foreal of hailed him id
their and before ii' could free
hln.Hi'lf he wax to attend tin
bill of the N liiihi and Bat) 11

tl t'h Frank A. pu

not
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nix

She looked up. her eyes little
to see' if 1 was

in earnest, ami then "1

think that If the Made had hts head
tamed Just a little more It would gle
ine a outline."

After i lass that she busied
henelf tiling away bar and

OUl her bristle brushes un-

til nil the student! bad gone. 'That
i the beat roM 1 have bad," Bald
ihe "1 hone- 10 get a good
study."

"If you will 00me down nearer the
'th one' yog an net a battel pi too,"
I i iggesieel. ' go! sit beak there In
the more than your share."

know, but all the other students
me so- - M tee let close dOWO

that 1 don't like well, yoU see, I
tan make up for It hy h.iid."

I lookeel et her as she stood there
under the and
my held oti the snllow lines
that were Into
the eorntn of her ees, and
on the turn to bat mouth.
It was the fae, of ot.e who has

long, of MM Who baa not yet
taited ai the1 iirst fruit! of lucceeo.
As she tin- gieeVVB Olltel ber
thin angen i - Fail ihe tip of
one h oi bunt she noticed
It. too. .'mil tur I he r finger djOWg
while I uway.

Ila.ei j. hi bee! in the League
she In a soft voice, as

he finked the under her
arm.

This Is my third year." I told hr.
This is my year In New

ihe her eye
mii.' to hi e that i under

stood nil in the right spirit. ' Hut 1

Stent t veo yean to an art sc hool ln
Most of my work had to be

done at tilth! Then 1 missed a year
wl.ll.. taught In l.ln.oln. But 1
got more money then This yenr 1

nn tn NOW York. Tint Is all then
Is to It" Kh paused, and levl:d
down at tier while, almost a
sigh esi.ip.-- her. Hut New York
Is not what I ll w.is--o- r. I
nsMtV, what 1 hoped It would be. It
II here, with lo
many so Many at err things. 1 don't
mind the noi and ni'h and hurry --

1 that mm h -- but don't ilea
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A thorough eearch na made lag)
ntghl b) polica offloen for K. A. Bui
ell, fm im r etnjilo) nf t in nlun

Newi oompanv of htuakoaee, who left
thai city last Ui'ilinin. lupMMindl
for Tula. He left Muekogee with a
diamond ring and iome mom y

tn mish Ployd, ., promlnenl
young Komi) leader I here. He In

want'd in Muakogee f... aklpplug a
ojothlng hill of T5 and also far Imi-- .

rowing tf from Tom Creel there and
lelllng hi! job to a farmer for not,

a warrant w. laued In Muikogec
peaterdlay fm' hi- -, arreat, Police here
say that the man Is tint In Tlllia,

PBeN ll red in Ii Ul I I till)
DrMgaiati refund mones 11 PAKO

OINTMENT folia to .m. Itching,
mind, Bleeding or I'ortrudlug Plloa
Blral application given relief,

( w

people ver care for inythlngT They
are alw ays loeeklng ." t so.,,i lung away
off Ihrtt I can't . I 100 limes fiel
like it little bird like a little hUUV

mlng-blr- d In n llg. lailsy lattle-hox- .

Put isn't that an awkward wo of
gaylng it?" she turned to mr with
a nervous, appealing snille.

Hut you'll like It when you get
us. I.. It," 1 consoled. "I have not

ted lire always. I was been In
Mtanourl."

'Why, we an neighbors, then,
I ren t we? 1 am from lewa."

So we eaniei to be good ft lends. Kor
the next pose 1 brought her s'ool and
easel down to the front re.w, Jlteetly
behind the model. Slue glam ed guilt-

ily at the ItUdelilB lech, d I.e. ..id
then took up her pggtUeSO to OM side.
Hut she smiled at me thai I, fully. When
the model was given lier five min-

utes' rest, the other itUdgBtg Itlrnd
around, Maaed from .."c' ag)

erith Isli.g t in ii other's WC k II it

sh'- sat still, washles her brush eg,
I'nee, after a particular!) gk it v

day. wlieii the Ineitructot bad he .en
an ill humor mid hiui been unapt tng
In his rrittclltne, she' an," up te nee
after fllimlsMl with dn ping eyaa.
"iw Mat ever get discouraged?" aha
asked with a BOCell ss little note In
her voice.

"Yea, Miss Wlllhlle," 1 snsw
as cheerily as 1 could, "but 1 irgne
myself out of the mood. It'i a good
lign," I went on, "fm 1 UeVei saw
a btrgon tiiat didn't get dll 01 raged
who aiuaantid to anjrnit i The irt- -

I'udent v. bo doesn't, ever has auy-thln- g

worth getting d

"ov. -

"Hut I have worked so hard in d for
so long." restlen a tired band on tire
dge of the throna, "When we lived

on the farm In Iowa, 1 drew. nd
drew, mill drw. When my father
died I e moved to a small town, nnd
I worked harder than ever. It I.- for
mother." She Stopped abrupt Mint
helf iiirned her get k t me, Wh-'-

Ihe fneeM me again the print of s
tear still gltst-r.-- el In he- - ej e. "I
deoe'1 e kie ra, niui h ni) Mlf klotber

1
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Agltatlou against Itting female
Imnal in rooming bouaea of tht otty
Htirted by the i oiiio il of Wmnin, ill
the ,r I est rei em one: Inn i l.keh he

irtied out, accordit g la tha city io-Th- e

Hocking ..f ihe gfomea of the
underworld to rooming houiei in tie
buitnoaa aectlon of the cltj baa result-
ed in contaminating tin lodging
placet in iuch an extent that it u al-

most InipogaibM i" find roapeotablo
lodging bouse in Tulia, accoidlng to
tin' view taken b) the Council of
Women,

Meinberg of the organisation yt i. r- -

d.iy said they were glatl to l.io.w that
the cit) polloe would aid them in drlv- -

lag till moh win. ii n in the legragated
ellMi tel.

WoiU Want Get IleBiilts

used to draw when she WM I glil,
but the bard ye ars on the farm and
fnthr never believed hi all. 1

my ability--m- y taste from my

mother. She is so prouu of BMl Hut,
SOmeUmeg, 1 f'ar that 1 rrn Mt

You know what that swful
felling Is. it Is net a feeling after
all It Is s big. bony ham! always
grubbing at Da, it makes me start
from my sleep."

"But I know tbst you a 'e n aklng

i.i.. Hires," 1 told her, although I

kept my eyes aside.
led hrr to her lot.k. r win re w

wei.t oyer het work. 1 comparcl her
Brat attempt! with the o'le that the
had Just finished that week, pointing
out how the t uie was ri. her, how

the composition held together bet-

ter, ainl Ihe professional minutiae,
tier fa- - gre brighter, life eeemed

to tadlaie frogo her eyes, and her
whole body bemme taut with energy.
She tremblingly held out a study ln
oil.

"What dn you think of ll""
believe eell Ii your field."

lio you think so.' 1 am so glad.
That Is the medlUM lhat mother
wet ts me to work In. IH you thing
that I can gn a drawing In the
tcademy .f Design for tha spring
Exhibition r

"In the Aiadeiiiy?" 1 exchilmed ln
itntiksbmrnt rnan I caught the

n Baaing on bet face, and carefully
worded my answer. "Why. yea, you
n ight. Two or three itud' nts from
the League do r.o'h )r Hut, usual-
ly, they have been hen Three or four
yean."

"Rut 1 wenl to an art i. hoe1 ln
on. aha two yean before J came
her." she replied.

"Have you anything started?"
thinking that the best wsy out.

"cib, yes." si.e answered v. ilh eager- -
noae.

"It Is Ir. i f r,,m. I work on It
Rnturday afterrraaM ami of rnorn--
i ga, it is ... two girls, brigkt-faoe- d,

fitting In eemforfalde hoinc-llk- e

ii :.rs In th- - eorner of a pirvh of

in old-faa- hl it id house. All over the
trellis are n'onilng-glorlee--bi- dep.
blM morning gtortea, i call it 'Vhe
QlaHM of i 'r Morning." Ho you
Ms how ""i rprieti the title Is? 1

luVe Wtlttei mother nil about It.
la know a ti.t it is my best, but

in- doesn't I . that 1 nm golinr
t e 'u- ii ii the Academy. I
watn it to be a big surprise. I will
bring It otii same. dnv. that you ma.
Ml It. But you won't -ll any ra.
of mjf Inl tlon to ' submit It, will
yon"" X

It was a month later that she
light me Iu the hall, end Mid, with

be r eyes brightening, 'it s done, and
1 have kroUghl it over. 1 will show-I- t

to you tonight when all the rnt
I gone."

As carefully as If It were the most
' ecus Jewel In the world, she drew

It out of In r he kcr: lir ey. s snap-ptng- ,

her till:, flngero twitching with
sui pi. sired i n "tlon. she came run-
ning toward n.e with the il

canvas holding tt ha. kstde to
n. e. ".lie i.ij ready'' Ihe called.
"Alt right, then-now- !"

She whli led the pslntlng nroiind.
end leaned i her eyes on n v
face. So pitiful i,tid qnlierli'S she
stood there, hrr pallid he-- S" out

t I'lne e V Itll its Ql.acs llStl',.., el ,eee
1hat 1 COalM smrrely I u.) eyes
teytli' t MUilsM i

Viel Tun stranded
sivaani s

NOHFi il.lv, u.. Keb, I I. Hurrying
ii tin- aaaiafance of itrandad aohogn'

ers, two revenue outieri age proceed

revenue cutter Beminole in en route
to aaclai the auhooner Baynard n op-H- i

s in dlutreai SS tnilei vouthwoat of
IiIhiiiiiiiiI Phoall Ligbtlhlp, anil lev-

revnue cuter Parnplico - speseding to
th a Itotl n e e. the small achOOnor
Lucretia. aahore off Ulddleton AnoB
ornge in Parnplico Bound, The latter
vessel is reported t" he 111 a critical
condition. She ii oofttniandod by Cap-
tain K. l. Bewail,

TYLER IU FRiSCO

in rat Manager w ill

bj I el I PVJ on
Mare ii.

BT i.i i is. Feb. 14, The resigni
lion of W . T. Tjlrr, t:e neral nMnagwr
if iin Si. Louia und Sun HYanoiaco

rallw; v, was a iiiiouiiei'd at the getter :!

offices of the road today. .

Bd Levy, agggftant general tnattage
will lURCecd him. The' ehatuce In of
f l March 1.

"Oh " 1 MoiliJnad In tilonned iui-prls-

throwing out my inns as If

I would embrace It
"Oh, how do you like tt?"
'Fine, excellent," 1 ens wend with

an attempt at feeling, "it means
something. It has timbre. It ll a
painting."

Her eyes glo.ve-d-. end her breathing
became alow as she hung o.i my
words. It gs'c me a deep rush of
feeling to Ml her so affected; then
i began to understand how bmoB it
really meant to her. I wished that
I could go on for an hour with my
e 'l"gy, thus giving hr new life.

"Hut. don't you think that Juet a
touch of brown would give that
porch-po- more of in old, dead ip- -

pearancaf I asked, tn a crtMosl

voice.
She lea '.ed the drewing against a

choir-ban- k, snd mrveyed It from a
dtitatne. "1 belleT It would." she
said fl".ellr, as If her cwn fats hung
In the change.

From the wirdw of the T .eigne
siudlo I watched .Vr tripping to her
re.um. Jler step was light and buoy-

ant quite In contrast to the hesvy
unci that every morning dragged her
up the stairs. After she turned a
eorner I stood looking thoughtfully
out the window for half an hour.

Six of M students submitted work
for a banging In th- - Spring Exhibi-
tion. On the day that the paintings
were to be sent to the Jury of selec-
tion. Franc, Wlllhlte brought her
frnnied canvas to the League studio.

'i spent P.ve dollars for s frame."
said she. studying the rival nils. "I
think It looks Just us well, though.
The lury won't consider the frame."

I could not iHsrsuade bar to go to
lumh that noon; she sp. ut tho whole
time survrylt.g the contntlng palnt-- I
ngs.

"You see I have signeel my name
Trances' Wlllhlte," she iflded.

Hut everybody back home ealla me
Tannin.' .Mother slways callH rne
Fannie, too, but I don't think that
wo.ild look dignified enough In the
Academy. I do wish that mother
tould be here to see The r.lorhs of
the Morr.ltig' In the Academy, with
a number on thg tng In the corner,
and my na ne In the handbook."

er dnv. 'hreH! weeks Utcr, a mes-- .
i tiger banded me a note. It was

m ti e at mped, J'aliistaklnc hand of
lay art friend. It Bald:

"I am IU. but only timporartrff. If
vou can spare a mlnu e, will you
nitnd calling on ine? If you haven't
the time o i nei'd not mind, only I
v. lsh to hear about The Glories of
the Morning.'

1 KA.M T.r-- WILL'irTR"
I found her number In a frowning

new of bouses. In walking distance
of the Le.sgur. Th l.mdlndy en-

s' ered the button, on the fourth
le."r Ah." she sold, "my girl If

en ker then she knows. She Is so
thin and so uncomplaining."

e'onie In." She called with I
heertaaaa, half arising to her ellsiws,

us I appear el In the doorway. "Toil.
-- rs. H'gnn. It's all right. Mrs.

Ilegteii.' she explained with her eyes
down. In a u.y mueh frBller than
1 had ner beard It before. "It's all
right. You set. I am so mueh -- he Is
M ytiana."

I took WM of the two upright
i i i. u Ki my an drift e.t. lui

I

1 PRODUCER IS

h niiin nnrr
H InnlJilJ.'IIL

I It ( K Wll I DPIHlSl
i m i i .i n i ii;

I'ncle .lay Koravtbe Ii to have op--

pOOitlOn In Ihe lirsi for Mi"

nomination on th" Democratic ticket.
Mr. w. k. i iu,. k aa e.;i producer,
announced nlnmelf as candidate lor
the Democratic nomlnatlo nai com- -

rnlafjetiner from thai pan of Ihe eiiy
'':'terda ami hts fnim's .,. wU)

make a atrong candidate. Mr. Man-roc-

was 34 yean of age ycaterdey -

Bo he turned e.ier a new leaf ami la-ter-

Ihe political field for the' first
time in hie life, other than a v. iter
nnd onlooker. Ha ha been engaged
in thi oil bualneii for the paai is
years', haying come- - to the Oklahoma
Belda from Illinois, he was boffl in
Old Biantuckl an bioigtant that f"i-tel-

his aucoaai in pofiUoa if th. g

eif other Kentucky men m Tulsa
is an) ladloaOon.

hare loom to bunch of mottling-gimie- s

in drinktng-gla- on .the
r,ter-t;,hl- .. l'er eyes foi.ow ed mine

eagerly. "Tan see. 1 order them from
tho greenhouse every morning," ihe
explained. "They are e kind of In-

spiration. They an mine and moth-

er's favorite flowers. That is why I

put them Into my pklntlnf. I like
this room, too," turning apprectat-Ingl- y

upon the landlady. "It ll
quiet baek here, and theie two win-

dows let In lots of ligh' for my work.
1 am not really sick at ill, o: ly when
I set to work It makes lie cough,
snd I become tired. But I will be
over tn l few days. Hcvc vou he'd
from my- - from our jialnttngs? '

Her quivering little flr.jers elurg to
the edge of the frayed coverlid, as 1

shifted for in answer. "I bad Pie
beat dre-i- laet ntght," she hurried
on, ai she caught somelhti g of ihe
cio.id on my face. "I dreamed that
I was ln the Ace demy on the first
duy of tin exhibit, w lc n I saw a
al'ole group of people gathered
ground a drawing. I hurried to the
edge, at.d what painting do you sup-I'os- e

it waa? Yes, yea "Hie Qloriej
of the Morning." But wnu't that I
foolish dream?"

Aa I left. Mis. Hegan followed mi

hgo the outer hall. "Miss tilery In
there, ss I call her," ihe said briskly,
"Is much worse than she. kt.uws. I

wrote her mei'her yeakerday. Thii
picture that she keeps going on about

enn't you do someth'i.g t.. . ise her
mind for u while? It won't be fur
long. I fear, poor girl."

A note came u few days later tell-
ing me that her mother had arrived,
asking nil to call If for no longer
than a minute. I e?cirrpared the band
with that of the fliev letter d could
read the pitiful story.

I hurried to the , lerl; of the Acad-
emy and borrowed nn intela pi and a
letter-hea- d I did not give myself
time to think of the right or wrong
of !t, but nd lressi"d he?- n letter In
care of the Art League li. forming that
her oil had been accepted. The fol-

lowing early morr.i' g. with the letter
gone through the malls. I hurried to
her number. "Oh!" she cried with a
little note of Joy. "Mother, this is
Mr. Harding, that I have told you
so mtu h about."

The mother gave me n soft, fragile
hand, nnd Ice! mo to the bedatdt' Mrs.
Wtllhlt! was only sn older nnd a
more withered mornlnn-glory- .

"Ho you know," began the nrt t.
trvlng to drnw herself up to her el-

bows, "that I had the same dream
again last night. Only this time
there were lots and lots ol people
around the painting.''

Tremollngly I drew he
UttWr from my pocket. Bef eves,
fastened on It. and b'ga-- i to flash
with. Joy. "Oh, mother," she whis-
pered. "You road -- read It quirk."

The mother felt nervously around
on the table s moment for her glass-
es, and In a quavering, baiting voice
rend my letter:
"Hear Mlse Wlllhlte:

'The chairman of the Jury of se-

lection ssks nm to notify you tn it
your palntlt.g. "The Gleiriei of the
Morning." his been accepted for a
banging In the Spring Exhibition.

"Very truly,
s TH CLERK,"

.WKNTY - I
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BOLL il COUNT?
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A masi convention of pi'Ogreaalvei
fm- Thuradl a fternoon, I'chruary IV.

aaa called yewterday by Progreaajvi
Sta-- imiiiiitteetnan Frank Newklrli
The convention will he held In tin
dlatlict doimI room at 2 oVIoek In till
nfternoon, All hull gaeoggfg, demo

rat: republican! and persons of

i.i other political faith arc Invited
i" take part nnd no credentials will

'KCd.

Th. object of the convention ii to
'I- t delegate! to the Btate convention
to be held In OktahOflM I'lty, I Vbi uar.v
SI, and to oregWgtlgg the- - hull moose
party In thi- county. Hrhather tin
prograoalyi will attempt to place a
ticket in the to ld ln the com 11 g cltj
and ounty electtoag will also cojm
up fm- tBaouMlngi at the gggatlgg

Miners ( barged With Murder
HOITGHTON, Mich., Feh. H. Kmil

Btrang and Jamig Jensen, employes of
In Superior mine, near Houghton,

were at rooted today em a charge of
murderaBg Prank ijetois, a striker in
a fight in which l.ltdela was
With beinn the uggre'ior.

W'.iHd Wants Get

The mother dropped down on ghl
nigs of the bed. leaned over and Ban-der- ly

kissed the pale lips of her
daughter, while neither laid a word.
It may have been five minutes be-

fore either ipoke, and then It wis the
ll'SMbllllg voice of the mother.

"Don't you think that we? had bet-

ter get some fresh glories thii morn-
ing, Fannie?"

The daughter hid renewed life.
The sunken v eins on her srma extend-
ed Willi the pounding blood. She sit
up. "Mother," ihe Mid in a Arm
voice, "we must go over to the
Academy this morning they'll let us
I'.'n the '. :.' see my
painting. Than you can go home,
and I will be well. TOoei't you Me
how much belter I am today?"

"Why, Finnle "
' Yes, we ihal!,"' repeited the daugh-

ter with emphasis.
waited for them In the front par-

lor. What to dn now that my littler
deceit would surely he dlacovered, I

did not know. It pained me through
snd through to think that the artist
must know. When they rime out,
with the mother lnilitirg that the
daughter use her arm, 1 had never
sen so ruddy a glow on the gjrtgat'!
foe. Her step too, was light and
sr. Inging.

The sun, In the splendor of eirly
morning, wai beaming over the long
line of roofs. "la It not glorious to
be out in the morning?" sa'd Fran-
ces.

"Just nt this time the gleerirs on
the trellis at home are it their best,"
n used the mother quietly.

It happened as we were picking our
way over I craning, An automobile
came eleewn the street. aiil
Whlxxed by us with n mad. clatter-la- g

rush. I nm not sure that It si ruc k
her at all, for a breath of air would
have blown her over. Before we
corald teach her, she tottered ur.d fell.
The hemorrhage net In before the
hospital was reached,

I told tho other students st the
League how it was: although many
of ns were straggling against the
wolf thnt always prowls close to nn

door. It ' wai i liberal
collection.

At the station, two days later. 1

helped the mother onto the train, end
sat ouletly In tho lent with her until
the guard's last warning "Bee, I
have it." ihe said with and smile,
taking her tremkBng hand from
mine, and fmnhllng In her little blin k
satchel for the letter. "Whm I ge
hack home I shall have it framed atM
keen It always, keep It alwnys."

"H're." I said, rising, nnd thrustltiithe bills Into her hand. "Is something
from ns students. It Is not mmh
but B

She lookeel at the roll humbly
moment, and then hurt iimbntand-in-

crept Into her face "No, I will
not take It," ihe said firmly. "I
know that Fn mile would net want
me to."

With one little hnnd stln eliaglngj
to niie. l leaned over and whispered
Into her ear: "It ts for mon ,

glorier for hrr all of It "
Bright tears began to glisten

her faded eyes while ihe motioned
for mr to lower my head, and the,
reverently Whlapend, ' Ten, I thing
Ksnne wnnM ilke the. M


